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CHAPTER XIV continued).

MARSHAL MONCEY.

tTIS PRAISEWOKTIIY ATTITUDE TO-

WARD MARSHAL NEY DEPRIVED
OF HIS KAXK AS MARSHAL MORE

MILITARY TRIUMPHS FOR MONCEY.
BECOMES GOVERNOR OF THE IX-V- A

LI DES PATHETIC SCENE AT THE
FUNERAL OF NAPOLEON.

! After the overthrow of Napoleon at i

Waterloo, Marshal Moncey, who had given
hib allegiance to the new Government upon
the abdication of Napoleon, and con-

sistently adhered to it. was appointed by
the King to preside at the trial of Marshal
Nej on the charge of treason. To this

as will be seen in the following,
he was strongly averse.

The firm and upright old soldier Moncey
not only refused to sit in the Council of War,
but drew up an able and bold remon-
strance to the King, against the act. This
letter came to light a few years after, and
was first published m Uus country, and
though Moncey, then in favor, saw fit Ito
denv its authenticity, it was in terms tin:it
rather confirmed than weakened the com- -
mon belief of its authorship

The published letter not corresponding
in cverv particular with the written one,
allowed him to disavow it. for the sake of i

the Kin" who did not wish to take the !

obloquy of having treated so noble an J What ravages time makes! "Who would
appeal with disre-
gard. He says:

Placed m tiie cruci
alternative to disobey
your Majesty or io-ia- te

my conscience,
lam forced to explain
myself to your Maj-
esty. I do not enter
into the question of Wf&sm&m
the guilt or innocence
of Marshal Ncy. your
iusticc. and the
equity of his judges,
must answer for that W$f4f&to posterity, which
wei'Jis in the same
balance. Kings and
their subjects. '

After speaking of
tlie general peace and
security which were
established, and that
there was no cause
for this hich-bande- d

act of cruelty, except
that the allies wished
to take enpeance on
one whoc very name
reminded them of
their humiliation, he
begs the King to re-

fuse his .sanction to
it. As for lilmself,
he says, in true no-
bility of spirit:
"My life, my fortune,

.all that 1 hold most
dear, belongs to my
King and my country :

hut my honor is my
own; and no power x Cast of tut. Face
can rob me of it.
Ahat, shall I pro- -
nouncc upon the fate of Marshal Ney! Per
mit me. Sire, to ask your Majesty, where
were thesfc accusers wlien Ney was march-
ing over the field o battle? Ah! if Russia
and the allies are not able to pardon the vic-

tor of Borodino, can France forget the hero of
of Beresinav Shall I send to death one to
whom France owes her life her families,
their children, their husband, and parents. on
Reflect, Sire, it is, perhaps, the last time
that truth shall come near your throne.

' It is very dangerous, very impolitic to
push the brave to despair. Ah. if the un-lian- nv

Nev had accomplished at Waterloo
what" he had so often done before, perhaps ,

jie would not nave neen urawn oeiore ;i
military commission. Perhaps those who
Uxljy demand his death would have im-plor- eJ

his protection."' " "
Nobly said, brave Moncey, in this trying

hour of France, when each was seeking to
preserve his own head or fortune. This
sinirle act should make him immortal.
Braing the hatred ol the King ana tnc
vengeance of the allies, he on whose life
was no stain, nere interposeu nimseu

old companion-in-arm- s and death.
His place, his fortune, and his liberty he
re-rard- light as air when put in the bal-
ance 'with his honor and with justice.

To any but a Bmrbon's heart this ap-
peal would not hae been in vain, and
that unhappy race would have been saved
another siuiii on its character, and Jhig-lan- d

a dishonor which she never can wipe
from her history.

DTTBIVED Or IIIS HANK.

This bold refusal of the oldest Marshal to
be President of the Council of War to try
Ney, accompanied with such a noble ap-
peal to the King, and deep condemnation
of the allies, awakened, as was to be ex-

pected, the deepest indignation. The only
reply to it was a royal order depriving him
of his rank as Marshal, and condemning to
him. without tnal. to three months' im-
prisonment. This order was countersigned
by Marshal t. Cyr, to his everlasting dis-
grace. He had better died on the field of
his fame, or been shot like Ney, by kingly
murderers, than put his signature to such
a paper. If all the Marshals had entered
llieir solemn protest against the act, jus
2Um'ey did. it is doubtful whether Ney
would have b?en slain.

'Hie disgrace and imprisonment of the
old Marsh il. without een the farce of a
tral. wa- - in perfect keeping with the
despotic nitustK'c that had beforehand re-

solved on Ney's death. I5ut what a pitiful
-- h bit ion of kingly violence was this

bhuttin-- i up an old man over sixty years of
age. whose head had whitened in the
storm of battle, and orr whose name was
no stain or even reproach, for daring, in the
nobleness of his nature, to refuse to con-
demn an old companion in-arm- s, by whose

ide he had foueht so long and bravely for
France and for freedom.

When power departed from Napoleon
most of Ins Marshals in their eagerness to
save their hard earned honors, and rank,
and fortune, showed themselves wanting
in some of the noblest qualities of man.

But Moncey, unmoved by all his re-
verses, still kept his honor bright and his
integrity unshaken, and tlie night that he
laid his gray hairs on his prisoner's pillow
witnessed a nobler deed than the day
that looked on his most victorious battle-
field.

Louis XVIIL was not long in perceiving
111" bad policy of this petty tyranny, .and
when the three months' imprisonment was
ended, he reinstated him in his rank, and
in PvJU named him Commandant of the
Ninth Military Division, and soon after
Chevalier of the Order of St. Esprit.

In the inglorious Spanish war of 1S23,
Moncey, then nearly seventy years of age,
v.as appointed over the Fourth Corps. He
marched into Spain, fought several bat-
tles, and finally sat down in regular siege
before Barcelona.

The capitulation of this city, after some
severe fighting, ended the war, and Mon-
cey returned to France, and received the
grand Cross of St. Louis, and a seat in tlie
Chamber of Peeis.

In the late revolution of 1830, Moncey
took no part. He had long foreseen the
storm which Charles X.. by determining to
keep up the Bourbon reputation for folly, 1

was garnering over ins neau, and saw
wuiioui regret uie overthrow ot ins throne.
His age and sorrow for the death of his
only son, who in leaping a ditch in a
hunting excursion, accidentally discharged
Ins gun and killed himself, had driven him
from public life. But when the Bourbon
throne went down again, he replaced with
Joy his old cockade of 1792.' '

fTANiTHB'HARSHVLS
By J. T.HEADUEY.

by Rfprodurticiii of he Best frenck Picture.

Aftcr the death of Marshal .Tourdan, in
1S31, he was appointed Governor of the
Invalidcs. Nothing could be more touch-
ing than the sight "of this old veteran, now
80 years of age, among the mutilated and
decrepid soldiers of Napoleon. Sustained
by two servants, he would drag himself
from hall to hall amid the blessings of
those old warriors, many of whom had
seen him in (he pride of manly strength
and courage, lead his columns into battle.

Nearly two hundred officers and more
than three thousand men, the wreck of the
Grand Army, were assembled here, and
the oldest Marshal of the Empire placed at
their head. How striking the contrast
which Moncey and those few thousand
men in their faded regimentals, presented
to the magnificent army which Napoleon
led so often to victory.

From the Pyramids, from Lodi, Areola.
Marengo, AusterliU, .Jena, "Wagram, and
Borodino, where the eye rests on mighty
armies moving to battle and to victory
amid the unrolling of standards and peal-
ing of trumpets, the glance returns to the
bowed form an 1 gray hairs and trembling
voice of Moncey. as he moves, on the
shoulders of his attendants, through the
ranks of these few aged soldiers, who have
come maimed from almost every battle-
field of Europe, to die in the bosom of
France.

Time had taken what the sword left.
Napoleon, the spell-wor- d which had star-lie- d

Europe, was now spoken in mournful
accents, and the fields in which they had
seen him triumph were but as dim remem-
brances. On a far-dista- nt isle that mighty
spirit had sunk to rest, and the star that
had illumined a hemisphere had left the
heavens forever
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or Napoleon. Made at St. Helena,
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have thought, as he gazed on the need
Moncey borne carefully along, his feeble
voice saluting 3iis old compattions'-in-arm- s,

that fire hat,pver jBashed, from Hiat eye,
and amid the uproar of cannon and shock

cavalry he had carried death through
the ranks of the enemy; and that those
bowed and limping soldiers had shouted

the fierce-foug- ht fields of Austerlit.,
Borodino and Wagram. or sent up their
war-cr- y from the fool of the Pyramids'

The old soldiers loved to see the form of
Moncey in their midst, and greeted him
wherever he went with words of affection
and respect. Indeed, all who knew him
loved him, for his private life was as spot-
less as Iiis military career. He was ihe
friend of humanity, tlie patron of education,
and the firm supporter of every benevolent
scheme.

Upright and k'nd, he was ever true to
himself and merciful to his enemies. No
acts of cruelty marred his conquests, and
even ins captives learned to love him.
His face indicated the humane and gener--
ous character he exhibited.

AN HONEST MAN.

He was not a brilliant man, but, as Na-p- o
e n "once said, "he was an .honest

man. ' He was not wanting in intellectual
qualities, but they predominated too much
over his impulsive ones to render him
capable of those great and chivalrous ac
tions which characterized so many of Na-
poleon's Generals.

Those sudden inspirations which so
often visit genius in the hour of danger or
excitement, he was an utter stranger to.
He did all tilings well, and preserved
through a long career the respect and con-
fidence of the Emperor; for thouj.Ii he
never flattered him in power, he never
betrayed him in misfortune.

His natural character was better suited
the military tactics of Wellington than

Napoleon; who decided, impetuous and
rapid himself wished to hae around him
men of similar character and temperament.

The closing up of Moncey's life presents
perhaps, the most affecting scene in it!
When the remains of Napoleon, .a few
years ago. were brought from St. Helena,
Moncey, though nearly ninety years of
Jige, was still Governorxof the Hotel des
Invalidcs, and hence was appointed to re-
ceive them in the name of those disabled
veterans.

All France was agitated as the time
drew near when the vessel was expected
that bore hack the dead Emperor to her
shores. The insulted hero had already
slept too long amid his foes, and when the
vessel that was wafting him home swept
down on the coa.st of France, the excite-
ment could scarcely have been greater
had he been landing with sword in hand!

On the day of .solemn procession hi
Paris, the whole city was abroad, and
Napoleon in the hight of his power never
received more distinguished honor, than
when dead he was borne through the
Capital of his former Empire.

As the procession passed through thestreets, the beat f the muffled drum and
the prolonged and mournful blast of thetrumpet as it rose and fell through tlie
solemn requiem and all the signs of a
Nation's woe, filled every heart with the
profoundest grief.

There, beside the coffin, walked the
remnants of the Old Guard, once the pride
and strength of the Emperor, and the
terror of Europe; and there, too. was his
old war horse, covered with the drapery if
mourning on whose back he had galloped
through the battle; and oer all drooped
the banner of France, heavy with crape
all all mourning in silence for the mightv
dead.

The church that was to receive the body
was crowded in every pari of it, waiting its
arrival, when the multitude was seen to
pari in front, and an old man bowed with
years, his white locks falling over a whiter
visage, and seemingly ready himself to be
laid in the torn!), was borne through ihethrong in a large armchaii, and placed atthe left of the main altar, beside the
throne.

A PATHETIC SCENE.

Covered with decorations and honors.
that contrasted strangely with his withered
form, and almc lifeless features, he sat
and listened to the hcay dirge that came
sweeping through the church, as if memory-

-was trying in vain to recall the past.
That was Marshal Moncey, now nearly

ninety years of age, brought hither to wel-
come his old commander buck to his few
remaining sykliers. As the funeral train,
b'lo'wly entered the court, the thunder of
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cannon shook the solid edifice, blending
in their roar with the strains of martial
music. They, too. seemed conscious
beings, and striving with their olden voices
to awliken the Chieftain for whom they h.d
swept so many battlefields.

But drum and trumpet tone and the
sound of cannon fell alike on the dulLear
of the mighty sleeper. His battles were
all over, and his fierce spirit gone to a
land where the loud trumpet of war is
never heard.

As the coffin approached, the old invalid
soldiers drew up on each sido of the way
in their old uniform, to receive it. The
spectacle moved the stoutest heart. The
last time these brave men had seen their
Emperor was on the field of battle, and
now. after long years, his coffin ap-
proached their midst.

The roar of cannon and the strains of
martial music brought back the days of
glory, and as their eyes met the pall that
covered the form of their beloved Chief,
they fell on their knees in tears and sobs,
and reached forth their hands in passion-
ate sorrow. Overwhelmed with grief, and
with the emotions that memory hud so
suddenly wakened, this was the only wel-
come they could give him.

On swept the train till it entered the
church, and as the coffin passed through
the door, heralded by the Prince de .loin-vil- le

with his drawn sword in his hand, the
immense throng involuntarily rose, and a
murmur more expressive than words, filled
the house. The King descended from his
throne to meet it. and the aged Moncey.
who had hitherto sat immovable and
dumb, the mere "phantom of a soldier,"
suddenly struggled to rise.

The soul awakened from its torpor, and
the dying veteran knew that Napoleon was
before him. But his strength failed him
with a feeble effort he sank back in his
chair, while a fjash of emotion shot over
his wan and wasted visage like a sunbeam
and his eye kindled a moment in recollec-
tion.

It was .a striking spectacle that silent
coffin and that old Marshal together.
Nothing could be more appropriate cither,
than this reception of Napoleon's body.
The old soldiers and the oldest Marshal of
the Empire welcoming him back to a resting-

-place in their midst to sleep where
they could keep guard, and visit his tomb.

Soon after this event Moncey died, and
his only son being dead, his title of Duke
of Cornegliano was conferred on M. Du-che- ne,

who married his only surviving
daughter.

To be continued.

EDITORIAL NOTE.-Th- e fascinating serial
"Napoleon and his Marshals" will run
through the greater part of the year..

The 42il '. Y. at Gettysburg.
An eflbit is being made to get the monu-

ment of the '12(1 N. Y. (Tammany) on the
field of Gettysburg forward to the position
the icgiinent. actually held in the battle.
Hugh Hastings, the historian, says:

"To-da- y the Indian tepee, with a warrior
just cmeigiug panoplied for war, which is the
design selected as a distinctive memorial of
the Tammany regiment on the famous battle-
field, is located many yards in the rear of the
'bloody angle.' It marks a position once
held by the 4 2d N. Y., but not the regiment's
advanced position, which is the one to be
commemorated.

"The National Commission fixed the sito
for tlie monument, and what inake3 it more
galling to the veterans from New York is that
the spot on which the '12d's monument should
stand is occupied by that of a Pennsylvania
regiment, which has no right whatever to the
place. -

" This regiment was one of the fonr in the
Philadelphia Brigade, commanded by Brig.-Ge- n.

Alexander S. "Webb, a son of New York,
now the President of the College of the City
of New York. Gen. "Webb's report (see
Official Records of tlie Rebellion) states that
tlie 72d Pa. was held in reserve under the
crest of the hill; ". e., it was the second line
back of the old stone wall on Cemetery Hill,
which became famous as the 'bloody angle.'

"The 42d N. Y. was also one of the regi-
ments ordered back to the second line"to'ge"t'
them out from under the blast of a battery
that was at work jnst behind the first line.
Pickett's Division of the Confederate army,
in his famous charge, struck this brigade, and
Gen. Aimistead, one of Pickett's commanders,
strnck this gap in the first line, which had
been opened to make loom for the battery,
and came through without opposition, much
to their own surprise.

"As soon as they were perceived, the 1 2d
Pa. regiment was ordered forward to check the
advancing rebel line. It started, went a few
yaids and lcfnsed to advance farther, evi-
dently thinking the whole rebel army was in
front.

"At this juncture the 42d N. Y. was or-

dered up, came into the melee on a ran,
pushed back and gobbled up the Confederate
line under Gen. Annislead as fast as it peiie-trate- d

the gap in the first line, took its po-

sition in the first line, and held it."

In Iteliel I'li'sons. 5.t
EniTOP.NATioxArJ'Kinu.vi:: I belortgcd to

Co. A, 151st Intl.; enlisted in Augustatid was
enrolled Sept. 5, 18(51; was discharged Eeb.
22, IfcU."); was in some pretty hard-foug- ht

battl&i, my introduction being at Foit Doncl-so- n.

1 was captured at Cliickamauga, taken
to Richmond, and was confined in a tobacco
hoiiJ-e- , one Royster's place.

We did not stay in this house long; the boys
got to "hooking" old Iioy.ster's tobac( o. .The,
next place we went to was the Scott house, a
very commodious old building.

VVc stayed, I think, about two months in
Richmond. "Wcweie taken to Danville, Va.,
and about Apiil 1 we were oulered to draw
two days' rations, and get icady

"
for ,City

Point for exchange. ;.
There never was a more cheerful set of men

on eaith than we, but when we lauded we
found ourselves at Andcrsonville. It was a
happy place, wheie you could make buck out
of sand and build a hoifc that would be
washed away by the first rain. -

I saw "Poll "Parrot" shot; stood right by'
him. T .aw the six i aiders hung, I was'
down witii scurvy three months, not walkiiig
a fctep. 1 was taken out of Audersonville
about November, lfeGl; exchanged at Savan-
nah, having been a prisoner 14 months. I am
(: years of age, and a pensioner at the rate
of $( per month. D. S. Bakisk, 31st Jud.,
Coal Cieek, Bid.

A Case "Which Jcscrvcs Men-
tion. West Hoboken, Neb. A. jinteful
mother sends us the following for publica-
tion. We gladly grant her wish, as we fully
endorse all that she says in the matter: " In
1P!)4," writes Mrs. Melchior, "about a week
before Christmas I became gieatly alarmed.
My little girl, 12 years old, returned from
school so sick that she was hardly able to get
up the stairs. I put her to bed, gave her a'
dose of J)r. Pe run's Blood Vitalizkk at
once, and rubbed her back and chest with
the Oleum Liniment. (I always keep these
remedies in the house.) As the .symptoms
weie very alarming, I sent for our family
physician at the same time. When he arrived
lie examined hercaiefully, and then he asked
me, " What medicine have you given the
little one?" I showed him both bottles ; lie
approved at once of my treatment, saying,
"It is lucky; you have done as much as I
could: you have saved your child from an
attack of black diphtheria." My favoiite
household lemedy had checked the disease
1 earnestly auusc an motners, wno have the
welfaie of their childien at heart, (o keep
these remedies in the lioue in cases of emer-
gency, as we never know how soon we may
be in need of a leliablc family remedy."

J). Pi;rKu'a Br.ooii Vn'AM.i:ii is pre-
eminently the mother's and children's friend.
By its timely use, sorrow and anxiety iire
averted, pain and suffering avoided, and
health and happiness the result. Unlike
other ready prepared medicines, it is not to
be obtained in drugstoies, but only of the
lUAmifucttner direct, or special local agents.
For the ptotection of the public, every bottle
bearsaregisteied number on the top of the
carton. Look for it. Addiess all inquiries to
Dr. Peter Fahrney, 112-1- 14 So. Hoyue Ave,
Chicago, Ilia.
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CHAPTER VL
It is" obvious that the chances for life in

pestilential regions among wild men and
wild beasts are less than they would be if
one associated with civilized people or
sojourned within comparatively salubrious
latitudes. This fact was emphatically-illustrate- d

by the sudden death of our
attendants. Two of the four avc started
with were already gone, and although
Henrique and Pablo somewhat mended
their ways after Francisco went overborad,
the course of events was not to be changed
by this, it must be confessed, very im-
perfect reformation.

We had reached theHio Negro Hivcr and
that insignificant, and di-
lapidated town of Manaos. which assorts
poorly with its pompous title of "Capital of
the Province of Amazonas." Here while
our negotiations for a suitable vessel were
dragging along, fate overtook Henrique.
Early one morning his body was found by
the stream, and half submerged; but this
bungling attempt to give an appearance of
accident to a crime could not conceal the
fact that he had been strangled. When
evidence to that effect was pointed out by
us, the little Portuguese Commandant
fairly bristled with indignation.

In remote situations such officials
occupy similar positions and conduct
themselves after much the same manner
as Turkish Pashas. That any brute In-

dians should have the presumption to
murder a servant of his friends distin-
guished cavaliers belonging to a country
most happily in peace with that honorable
Government he represented was a little
too much, and it would have needed a
very slight pressure on our part to get

) somebody shot; but whether the actual
criminal or not, may be looked upon as
exceedingly doubtful.

The Esperanza Hope as the vessel we
hired was called, belonged to a class
known here under the name of Batelaos.
That is to say, she was a broad sloop,
nearly covered fore and aft with a thatch of
palm leaves, and quite as frequently
paddled as sailed. Like most craft on the
Amazons, her model looked as if it had
been designed from that of the Chinese
junk.

A single piece of elastic jacarctiba wood
forms the bottom of all these big canoes.
One of the Palo Maria trees, as Bolivians
call them, is sawn into requisite lengths,
and that section selected having been
hollowed out, is carefully heated over a
slow fire, and given its intended shape by
pressing the sides apart with cross-piece-- of

hard wood. Planking surmounts this
foundation of a hull, and after it has been
thoroughly cooled by pouring water over it.
other parts are successively added, until
all is finished according to Brazilian ideas
of ship-buildin- g.

Such lines as these craft exhibit cannot
be viewed with much complacency, nor is
it possible that they should prove weath-erl- y;

but, on the other hamd: a Balelao
does not usually leak, itrwill stand a
great deal of rough work in rapids and
cataracts, and its 'accommodations are
much superior to those "which we found on
board the other vessel.

This baroue of oursmiiit have been
rated at about twelve oc fourteen tons, andJj
carried I)er crew ot ii ancn, our uaggage(
together with all those stores it was neces-- v

sary to fake in for a long rvoyago (black
beans, mandioca flour, dried meat and
half-cure-d pirarucu fish) without any cur-
tailment of the space allotted to her
hands. These latter maderup a most ex-

traordinarily incongruous lots as might hae
been expected, considering that they came
from the very center of a region in which
Vbn-'Martiu- s cataloged 2.r)0 different Ian- -,

guages,
Even among this small company wo. had

energetic, industrious Mojos and Cani-cha- na

Indians, dressed in straw hats of
their own making, and long, sleeveless
shirts woven from Turury-tre- e bark, as
sorted, or rather mixed, with a motley col-

lection of aborigines and .Mestizoes from
Manaos and other provinces incompar-
ably idle worthless and depraved.

Having been embraced by the Com-
mandant, 'blessed by several priests, and
bid adie.i to by a number of ladies, wei
hoisted 4ur lateen-shape- d sail and slowly
glided a'way towards those mysterious
depths of wilderness- - which lay between us
and the Andes. Manaos lying on the Hio
Negro, we had to get out of that river and
by way of the Amazon into me .Madeira.
A cupful of Rio Negro water looks perfectly
clear, while in large volume its color be-

comes nearly black, on account of being
darkened by diffused products of vege-
table decomposition.

Along their lower courses all those great
tslreams composing this system are much
alikeand extremely monotonous in ej.

For hundreds of miles nothing
is seen but low alluvial levels covered
with rank vagetation. Only occasionally
some large trees come in sight 'generally
bonibacca or cecropia) whose topmost
branches' are interlaced by vanilla vines
laden with bunches of green beansj as yet
without a trace of that flavor which they
acquire when dried.

For long stretches, also, the shores are
u'hajiprbaehable on account of broad fringes
of swimming cana-ran- a grass (false sugar-
cane), that form barriers quite as impene-
trable as kelp frequently makes on the
coast of Patagonia. Here and there amidst
this juivjlc stand the poor huts or sheds of
small, isolated Indian Mages.

Their inhabitants exist, but can scarcely
he said to live, when their condition is
viewed from any standpoint which the
experiences of more developed human
beings enable them to occupy. In addi-
tion to the limitations of savagery, they
are further enfeebled in body and mind by
5uilststing almost exclusively upon luitle
fiesh and fish. Malarial exhalations poi

"son;' them; nothing lifts the burden of
apathy and stagnation weighing down
tbo'se miserable barbarians, except some
paroxysm of short lived passion, or .a

period of mad intoxication in which they
find the only relief from conditions of exist-
ence that men never passively submit to
anywhere.

Most settlements have a few cacao-plantatio- ns

attached to them, whose pro-
duct) .forms the currency of these regions.
It is bartered for everything that finds its
way from abroad into those, solitudes. Be-

yond cultivating this plank in a rude and
imperfecjt manner, scattered tribes on the
loWer Amazons apparently do nothing
whatever, either for themselves or that
laiuj they inhabit, which' could justify
them in continuing to live, i

A journey through such .scenes was of
little interest apart from Tsubjects that
have not been dwelt tipon in these
sketches. Wo entered Land, ascended the
Madeira principally by iea.s of our pad-,dfe- s,

passing Borba, the imitropolis of this
ijiighty jjlream, a town consisting of about
a dozen, huts clustered around an un-
finished .Jesuit Mission church founded
during the last century, and hearing now
and names (Sapucaia- -again high-soundi- ng

.. ,-- st i t J.. i!lluroca, uraio, etc.j given ukmiii more in-
significant collections of hovels.

Everywhere that any 1 races of attempts
at improvement were visible, failure was
stampedupon them unmistakably. Around
Borba, ruined by forays of hostile Araras,
its once productive tobacco fields had run
to waste. Valuable cacao plantations re-

mained unfilled; Seringas (caoutchouc
trees) were dying from the continual drain
upon their sap made by natives too lazy to
plant the additional number necessary
for the preservation of those they already
possessed.

At Sapucaia-Oroc- a we saw the last rem- -
rianfs of vagabond ami predatory Mura
Indians, whom "their powerful neighbors,
the Munducurus, hunt down and extermi-
nate as if they were ermin. If the history
of Spanish and Portuguese colonization in
America, Asia, Africa and Oceanica did
not uniformly exhibit a steady adherence
to every practice that should have been
avoided, and if these Nations had any-
where done anything effectually towards
the improvement or happiness of those
countries where their settlements were
made, one might wonder uf such evidences
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of incompetency and be surprised "at seeing
reucs oi an enete civilization planted
among fresh and exuberantly producctive
lands, where communication is secured by
freely navigable streams and some of the
most valuable timber, fruits and resins on
earth are ready to yield immense returns
for the smallest amount of intelligent and
consistent industry.

It was between the mouth of the Madeira
River and its lower rapids at Praia de
Tamandua, where only a few years ago
Parentintin warriors outside their forest
fastnesses held a last cannibal feast upon
caoutchouc-gatherer- s whom they had ca-pturedthat we first made an acquaintance
with turtle-butt- er (manteiga de tartaruga).
All the Amazons are thronged by turtles,
whose importance to those tribes settled
or living nomadic lives on their banks
will be more fully discussed hereafter. At
the beginning of September (it may be re-
membered that, our seasons are reversed
south of the equator) incredible numbers

t

of different species come to lay their eggs
in the sand sometimes of some lonely
.shore, but more freouentlv on one of those

Lbars which are formed by currents in these
immense water courses.
'Many varieties are of large size, and it is

a most weird scene by starlight, those
squadrons of grotesque armored forms ris-
ing from the dark stream, scurrying along
pallid sands, clashing their mail together,
and then each one digging with such
furious haste that previously made nests
are constantly torn to pieces and their
contents scattered.

Physiological need presses so
at this period,

th'a't' the'y'be'cbme' absorbed and lose all
sense of fear. Usually turtles are both
timid and wary, the water, or if
floating, in it, at the least intima- -
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tion of danger. Now the dusky shapes of Antonio, Jammary, and Aripuana,
savages stalk unnoticed" i pying relatively elevated situations, can- -

them, turning huge, uncouth, awkwardly
struggling victims on their backs to die
usulessly, or aimlessly slaughtering num-
bers they cannot consume, with that blind
instinct of ferocity which possesses natural
man wherever he may be.

Thousands of little hillocks dot a sand-
bar that has been visited by turtles, and
every covers an excavation ubout
eighteen inches deep, in which eggs have
been deposited. Their contents are dug
up and piled into heaps without any re-

gard to condition; some being perfectly
and others in all grades of
or decomposition. The material is

then thrown into canoes and as their
shells reman soft, these eggs can be trod-
den like grapes still continue to be at
many old

When all have beep crushed, this batter
is left standing under a tropical sun until
its oily matter rises to the surface. It is
skimmed and put in earthenware jars,

without any further
the famous turtle-butte- r of Amazonia a
more revolting article than which can
hardly found among those multitudi-
nous "dietary abominations of ''the noble
savage." South American Indians do not
use this fatty matter as butter is employed
among us, or olive oil throughout the south
of Europe; but they crave oleaginous foods
of all kinds, and eat lard, when it can
procured, in inordinate quantities

stinctively, as one might say, seeking to
provide an amount of active energy which
their ordinary aliment does" not. supply.
Thus turtle-butte- r, during- - aearlh of
other fats, forms one of the ingredients in
cooking.

Our ascent of the had brought
us near its rapids, so that we were now
within the deadly fever-zon-e, even more
dreaded by Brazilians than those blood-
thirsty tribes infesting these woodlands.
From causes entirely although
they naturally excite surprise and super-
stitious terror among people who do not
understand them, those fatal fevers,
of certain localUies.,anpear to, be, capri-
ciously distributed m valley.' ' Lower
levels, constantly overflowed, tinjoy a
comparative immunity from the "plague
Is it is called, while such places as Santo
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explicable,

tension of slavery ; and finally passes on to the firing on Fort
Sunlter, and the tremendous events which followed. All the

of the war arc carelully and the battles
described.

EveW one of our leaders who served in the war for the
Union vill fiifd depicted scenes and in he

The has the merit of a
logical history, without being abstruse. It is written in that
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not be surpassed m dead mess of Him.--. in
by a West African Mango swamp.

During November floods, however, n.
blast of death sweeps this entire tract, and
whole settlements have been destroyed
time and again. The Portuguese penal
colony at Old Cm to was so certain to kill
its troublesome occupants with dispatch,
that for a long time before these unnatural
Brazilian people separated from their
mother country it stood high in govern-
mental estimation, and was kept full of
malefactors.

The smooth downward sweep of tho
mighty Madeira now gave way to tossing
yellow waves and long reaches of foaming
water. Great masses of gneissosc or meta-morph- ic

rock reared their rugged forms
along the shores, and were heaped
irregular ca'rns on every island, while inthe channel, ridge after ridge of dark reefs
showed themselves amidst cascades and

that looked as if they would
suck down or tear to pieces anything
afioat.

we succeeded in towing
our barque through at Santo
Antonio, by. keeping close under the right
bank; but at Theotonio 'called after Theo-ton- io

Gusmao, whose ruined fortifications
are still visible) the Hope had to be emptied
of her cargo and .taken over on rollers, dur-
ing which process she sustained consider-
able though fortunately not
damage. "The kettle of hell ' 'caldeirao
do inferno) yet remained to pass; yet
happily for us it was not so bud as it
looked, since we could never have got our

essel over those hilly, craggy, and densely-wood- ed

shores, between whose barriers tho
narrowed stream roars and chafes in a
manner that fully accounts for the name
bestowed upon these rapids. Above them
are straggling bands of perfectly
wild, unclothed and not at all to be trusted
Caripuna Indians. These savages build
their flimsy sheds in one place to-da- y; to-
morrow the forest has swallowed them up,
and if they leave a debt of vengeance be-
hind, as is not infrequently the case, who
can pursue?

Here our sole remaining Venezuelan re-
cruit came to a bad end, and it almost
seemed to us, who were now the sole sur-
vivors, that this expedition was marked
for destruction. In reality, however, tho
chances between "going over to the ma-
jority"' and keeping one's life must havo
been about evenly balanced, and there
existed no need for Pablo's getting killed,
if he could have taken advice, and either
been less prone towards involving himself
in difficulties, or more capable of meeting
serious when it arose. As it was,
this unfortunate got cut nearly to pieces,
and we did not learn that he had done any
particular harm to his assailants during
the encounter.

(To be continued.)

EDITORIAL NOTE In the next installment:
of "A Trip on the Amazons," Dr.
Porter will tell of the savage tribes that in
habit the regions along the Madeira River.

Daughters of Veterans.
E. Tlorence Barker Tent, 3, was instituted

in Cone rd with 13 members Feb. 11. Cora
B. Pike. Inspector, acted as In-
stituting and Installing Officer. A banquet
followed the installat on.

Much credit is due Miss Flora L. Kendall,
National Aid. for being the first member of
the Aid to organize a tent.

Massachusetts Department will hold its
Convention March 25 and 26 at Commercial
Hall, Bcston. A reception and Campfire
will be given in Faneuil Hall- - March 25.
Two new Tents are soon to be instituted in

The semi-annu- al reports show Hat tho
Order is growing rapidly, and the amount
expended for flowers and relief for (lie 'vet-
erans and their families is nearly doublo
that of any previous period.

True to Lite.
IPHC&.1

She So, this is your picture ? It is a
true of the dining-roo- m of
an ocean steamer; but why didn't you in-
troduce some

He Because the picture is entitled "The
Dinner Hour During a Rough Passage"

"Brown's Bronchial Tn'ocrrKs'Vr.-wil- l --

nuicklv relieve Bronchitis. Asthma, Ca
tarrh and Throat Diseases. Sold only in
boxes.
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of the two volumes.
which Mr. Headley is famous. The first

and IS months of the war.

m .,1 i--

the narrative beginning with the oper-
ations of the Potomac in the Summer of 1862,

forward until the surrender of Lee at
capitulatiou of Johnston put an end to

a standard work which should be in every
AVe do not sell these volumes, but give
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